SOCIAL   LIFE   IN   PERSIA

but utterly failed. Although only about eighteen
years of age, he was a confirmed slave to the opium
habit. His chief forte was smashing crockery and
telling lies. Of course we never expected our ser-
vants to speak the truth, but this boy seemed the
most incorrigible of all One day he said to me,
after I had been trying to instil into his mind some
idea as to why we should speak the truth, " Well,
Khanum, what is the use of my speaking the truth,
for if I did you would not believe me, and would
only say it was a lie?" This is true, I am afraid,
to a great extent, for after being deceived so often
one gets sceptical about the possibility of a native
speaking the truth, especially if he is an opium-
smoker too. And yet sometimes they look at you
so innocently, with such an air of injured righteous-
ness, that you begin to wonder if after all they
are not for once speaking the truth ; but, alas, the
wonder soon passes !

Shortly before leaving Kerrnan we were fortu-
nate enough to secure the services of a real treasure
in the person of an Indian. He came to Kerman
with his master, Mr. Patrick Duncan, whose object
was to sink artesian wells, but unfortunately he
died before his work was completed. His man,
Abdul Fateh, was heartbroken at the death of his
master, as he had been with him for many years.
He begged my husband to engage him, and very
gladly we did so, and he proved a great comfort to
us all our time in Persia, acting as " pishkhedmat"
(chief servant), not only being good and honest
himself, but keeping the others up to their work,
and not allowing them to cheat us too much.
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